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18. The Sailors Mn 5 
19. A Bold Stroke for © W 
1 Now n, Love 


| r 
by FRIEND and } PITCHER. Bat now "is time for to lere off, 
HE wealthy tool witngold mftore, For I can no longer ſlay; _ 
Will fill defire to grow richer, The F:ench and tie Spaniards * 


* 


- Give me hut health, I aſk no moze, p eaſe us 
Than my ſw-et girl, my friend and With theirmuficand ſuck fort of | 
pitcher. mut we Britons have * Hem loud 
My frien: {q rare, my 7051 ſo f ic, ehurder, 00 rough. 
Wirts ſuch w at mortal can be richer; Whichthe French have hooghtant? 
Give me but thef , a fig for care,  * Se how ſherolls, Kc. | 
With m ſweet gill, my 'riend and | 3. The Happy Soldier. e 
„ picher, HO happy the ſolds.r who lives ons Wy 
From morai g fun l' never grieve, - his pay, a day, 
To toil a he ger or a ditchber, And ſpends half crown out of lixpence, | 
If trat when I came ome at eve, How happy, &:. | 


mig en'oy my ſtĩ nd an/ pitcher, He fears no warrants, or dalliff, or bum, 
Tho' Fortu ever ſhuna my door, But pays ail his debts with the roll of 


1 0 .n't ihink what canthus bewiteh dem... 
rz Wich a row, dow. dow, Ke. 
| with all my hea : t 188 ; He cares-not 2 farthing bow all the 
With my ſweet gil, my friend, and world gies, (end Tothes; 

3 piteber _ += The bine finds him money, and quarters if 
„ ,. - 2 Sh Yee To, Yate f Hs cares no-, &c. Si 
Boe 11 ARK the boxcwain boarſely bawl- 2 * all bonds 1 they com 

3 rum. 
But pal FA and killers "th Ard carts] it "away with the roll of hi WM 
Down your topſ ils quick be ban ling. With a-row, dow, &c. For 


8 5 — Vourſlay ſails qu ckly hand boys band, The drum! is his gl, Eis j Jay, and de- 


TEL vick ſet the br * t ght, (fight; - | 4 
2 8 a | faces, 28 I 2 ny kleene g. p'eaſure 25 well as 0 B . 
For topia 1 ſheets let yo, let he drum, - Ac. | 
1 Starboard here, de —_ * For no g rl that cer hears it Abe erer A 
8 wag <9 tol de ra, 1 1 , a 2 1 2 op cooks A 
+. Turn id, | will pack up her tatters, a o 
5 Be Then Je Tos * . Wich a row, dow, dow, &c. | ** 
Ae tip gors fo den- piſſes, I „ 4. The Shady Green Tree, icy, 
5 : . Life's trot ſhort to Joke. a day; BA S I was walking one — 9 by 
1 Charg⸗ your guns boys kh} yoor g'aſts, * morning, d 
. For the ſhip i is under weigh. | : Down by « Aa ſhady green tree, _ For 
:See how the rolls, beare the lead, There did I behold a beautiful virgia, * I 
- Sound the bowl, n ark above water W Siet ng all under the ſhady green tree: Hot 
2 5 25 ne goes. — 31 2 up to fer nd ad, my dear F 
ICS D uote»; 'tiy ill a not'on, 1 jewel, (ed me, | 
„5 en or time's come we muſt go; - Tous re the firſt gi] th-t ever wound- 
A ne er midd the bil/ow's motion. You ſhol not want for gold nor filver, 
Tho the ſh p heaves too 2 d fro'. If you ll ſer your mind on me. 
1 1 75 Ser how the role, ke. Se {a d. A 
'1'do n bild ſhould do, ET T2. ferv 


We bitofa f-g's in th wm, [Lum poor gl of ln degree, 


* 


e ne (ig, K nd Sir, you are my undoing, adm 7 Hie dle wears a vit: 
3 WF Canyou, Ocan-you o cruel bet And I tigkicd each ran with AE 


ade: your parents will aways be on more Font than the « cheryl, 2 
ſcolding, ortane wa, quite cruel, | 52 125-0] 
80 mn my Rat on contented I'll be: I'm ſure he wa Seren n ; 1 5 I 
alk not of friends, nor r 0 G O Cupid! were not 8 i 
.They have no portion ac all rogire - crue'? 3: 56 
me, * " fviegn, Hd you not one dart to ſpare? _ 8 | 
Lam a young man, and you are 2 All for to pierce the heart of ny js. We i — 
Married to-morrow to you will be. I only wiſh I had him here. Þ 
che lit erfelfdown, IL. tmyſelf by her, 80 on ber bed of fam the tumbled, © - | 
There did Triſle her beautiſule ri, With wringing han4s the ſizh Ting. _— 
Fito ſweet melting keiſſes aud f fond em- Ohere Ilay aon: a 0d languiſh, (cry'® 3 
braces ” Sono ore of her face | ſpy d. 5 7 
| | Welleptto: ether each other arms. 6 The Pflix Nelli. . - 
rue ſpace of three hours al in the Lang town is juſt like TIL EOEY —_ 
| ereen | ove | d' tous bigs , |} 
. il under the ſhady gee: eee, But, by che Lord enn "tis won⸗-⸗ | £ 
| A dwhenawa<'d i f uad berno virgin, There the painted doll, and the pow- = 
= Married to you | never will be. - © derdf YZ 


x Nee can 1 pals any more for a virgin, --and's friz, 
a Since y -u *ave bad your will of me? With a twigęle, twiggle, twigg e, aud 1 
come all pretty aides wo take a frizze, frizzle, frizzle, - : © mM 
warning. Thus I tick'ed e ch phiz with. 0: ol 
* uuſt à man i in am de ti gle and afriz. _. = 
For when they vr r the aito uf A captain of F horſe I went for tojſhave,, | »* = 
r garde... ts 7 {done Mme, No e. ſays he; with 2 martia . = 


you 
"Ten they will leav: you us he bas - + frown; 3 

| Polly's Complaint in Bedlam. My 122er I pois'd, like a barber brave : ] 
| Ae out one ſamaer s mori I took him by the noſe, but be —— 
knock'd me Jown, - l 

* All for to te the air: 555 Vet I tickled, e. c. l 
* Tere did I fee a fair maid walking; Then went to alawyer, o! rareſport,, - 
t She was lamenting for her dear. © Who ha} 2a falſe oath that day 1 


eying. O! ei tend my Billy to to ſwear; (ee N 
| { me; --* By my Kl fore trouble 1 ſpar'd the 
re Gods above pray take y part, My hot iron bor'd the Iwyer's ear. 
bor be alone has prov'd my run, Por Itckled. &c; &c. 3 
.. Ang now, alas! I feel the ſmart, 1 u fc for b i f de rent mil; 4 58 
How could my father prove fo cruel, Bows ts ady fits, and her neck * 4 
A for the fake of gold and ftore? - the bares; 1 


1, poor girl, alone muſt ſufer, But Capid, or the Devil, bid ma ſnatch 


þ 7 


#1 forthe fake of a w . 2 ki down far. 
det don't you ſee my Kil Ere my iron cool'd, Lwas ay 0 
e Fro Agra. For I tiekled, &c, &e. * 


ee my Jewel how che h an old maid's , 
155 0 70 w e e 


fl ruby irg how 3 | wee ated ple — 
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2 There i is none ca 


. 1 
bt ſhe led the FR down with a To hammer their pins and poliſh the; 
ſwimalng air, r ſteel, 

. This fe 14 den the drept her por I know they lov'd it dearly, 
FT bo' Iti kled, &c. e. At eighteen years I follow'd the 2. 

„ LEGAL AN. So And left my mam and daddy; + 
"PAs on the iourth of February, O'er hill and heath I lov'd to mY 

as I was walking, (clear _ And kiß with my ſoldier laddy | 

Thar very morning » 0 fair and The private and toe ferjeant — 8 
A 27 harbour I eſpy # Would often thy a waget z 

Ani as I efpy'd ts d:ew neat, I'd kiſs with neither of the two, \ 
© Aoi fountain betwcentwomountains, If I coold kiſ the major. 

As fair a fountain as e'er [ ſaw; 1 buck d for all :oth great and ſmall, 
Ia isform'd by all the eigi:bours, _ I daily made my 4:nders ; 

This place is call d ſweer Legalaw. I beat my lather, and pleas'd them al 
There is hunting, fiſhing and fowli:g, And ſo did Moll of Flanders. 
And ſalm in trou ling as cer Ia, 1quittedthecamp and follow'd the rule 
There is hunting, fi ing and foawling, , The vil may takt be fallen, 

And ſalmon-trowling as e er I ſaw; My culls tò gu l, and at Liverpool 
= s quail and partridge the 1. ke - I kif'd with the jolly ſailors, 

2 ſurrounding, | From Liverpool to Mancheſter, ö 

Ain that iſland c 7d L gala). At Fuſlian 1 did delve it, 5 | 
. Th cuckows; fings dn the 6.06 of Aprll, And if you will believe me, Sie, © 1 

Its not S ee g from buſh bath [ clean'd my teeth with velvet. 
Tie bla kbirds fing Ech late and early, From Mancheſter to London town, 

12 wire wita Fo” ſweet lovely - The Bagnios I frequented, 

Aud there I flaſtift'a Mot of renown, 
- The guck 254 alli id aloft er ending; With powd-r and -perfuire ſcenged, 

Tue x ard eagle he in tie 2 A modeſt Miflinet bon at laſt, | 
Trex” o pleaſ ent boatirg in ſua mer My culk I' aver-re: ching, 

evening, Aud ſo adieu to all that's ; 

Wo can ay but this place is — For in Taviſtock Street Im flitching, 
. that ifland there is a building ng, 9. 4 Dam ſel of Sixteen. 

1 ae from crack or f w. 111. kung of a bamſel juſt turn'd of 


T 
A 


ee from a foreign c:untry, © fixtsen, had ſeen, 
me over here their p/aus to draw, Who never the world for the dagen 
And i in that laugh tere a ter, But yet was ſo wiſe as to know; 


That far exegeds the German Sen. But yet ws ſo wile is to know , 
-* Prom Dublin city to Londonderry, When afc'd for a favour ſhe would not 
n qu-l Legalaw. i | beſtow, 


8. Birghinghani Gall, Her anfwer was always heigh- he, 
PRS birming ham belt did come, One day as this damſel ſhe caretehily 
They call 47 me fauey Sally; firay'd; (and ſpade; 
1 lov'd. he EY, and roſe wah, the Where Roger ss boſy with pick aut 
= a But the did not Tet him IV: 
133 er — deacrecelly, | Then' por ch the graſs ner tba 
y eundy dbwady, , de 0 — wg 
1 Held wy ä den kngwing } 


* 
E i 0 de 


Þ 


ei The wind, ab me llept, with her beau - Our hononrable captai as 
| ties made free, (ties d d-ſer, Kindly f:ew'd us a mark; 
. WW And as this young Delphin ber be u- N was ſomething which he 


camf No wender his boſom did glow, Did perceive in the // ; 

or in ſuch caſe as this he's a fool to He told us he was ſurs Se. 

a let go, That a ſtorm wa; nigb., 

V. A damſel that anſwers beigh-bo Like the roaring of thunder 

( She wak'd In a Tight, bur too late to We are tot bout, Te £ 
pre vent, (intent, Which makes many a bold faflor, 


Whit now ſhe perceiv'd was his wicked Though valiant and flour, 
For he had ſurpriz'd her you know; Stang. ſhak ng and trembling, 
But willing at laſt me refentme:t to Like hope and deſpair, 
: _—_ One moment ſo low, . 
She cried, in a paſſion, beigh-ho. And the next in the ar. 
10. The Charming Fellow; It was early next morning, 
O WHAT care I for Mam or Dad, Juft before break of day, 
F Why, let them roar or bellsw, Our honorable captain 
For while 7 live I'll lore my lad, Unto us did (ay, ek 
He's ſuch a charming fellow. Be all in gedd cheer, © 
At laft fair-day vpon the green, Be all in bod heart, boys, 
The lad he darc'd ſo well, Oz; And whillt we have fea com 
ſprite a ſwain tere was not fecn; © My, brave boys never kear, i 
4 M my ſweet C:a:mng fellows | A ſhip in ciſtreſs, Sus, * 
The fair Was ove, night was come, Is a moft diſmel fight, | 
© The lad was ſomething merl,w; Lik an ata of ſoldiers 
My dear, ſays e, Il ſee you home, Juft going to fight; _ 
Tthank'd the charming Helios. Tho' a foldier may f/ 
We trudg's along, the moon ſhone From bis moi? diſmal GOIM, | 
bot, $a White poor ſailors Tubmit 
Says he, If yor'l: not tell, O, To theit wat'ry tomb. 25 


py 


dine J kiſs you now by th ge- d light,  - 12. The Banks of Seen. 
6 O what a charming tellow! _ - FN Summerwhentheleave weregr en, 
n'd of Ve 10 ue, ſays J, you'll top my breatb, And leſſoms deck'd each tres, 
ſeery The bell tolls ou: my knel, o Young Teddy then declar d his love, 
Den Again I'd d e ſo ſweet a death, Hi argeß loye to me. = Ex 
With ſuch-a c:arming fellow. On St.anhen's Now, ry banks we fat, | 
' 11. The Sea Storm. Aud chere he told bis tale, 
PRETTY Nancy of Yarmouth, Deaf Patty, ſofteſt of thy ſen! 
My joy and delight, On! let fond love preva l. 
Th ei a kind letter Ah, well a-day! you ſee me pa, 
am going to writes © In ferrow and deſpair, ©. © 
It is to inform n * .- + mai 2 not, chen let me die. 
- What we undergo, And end my grief and care. 
All on the ſalt fea, _ Abl no, dear youth, I ſolely fad, 
Whete the ſlormy winds iow. ©, Sach love d:man's ray thanks, 
t was early one eren And here /vow eternal ut 
ju bvfoer it was dar On Sbagnon v f vy banks: 


T5 
s # 
= = 


A +- +þ5-2bieace ſad I morra's;. 


1 10 Dez 
Again we vourd eterns] truth, * "Tho? to the Spaniſh coalt . 
On Shannon flo ry banks J We re bound to fiexr, © _ 
ith joy we oath-r'u (weeteſt owers, We”; fill our right m ãatain, 
Am: play's ſuch arileſs p anks; Te n bear 2 hand, be ſtesdy boys, 
But woe is ne, the prefs-gang came,  _ Soo. 50 l ſee 


|_| Andfo:c'd my Ned away, Ola Enz | once gain: | 
| Juſt when we ams next mor / ing fair From ſhor: to ſhore, 4 
To be our wedding day | While e nrens roar, 
My love, he cry's, they forc*d me hence, Our Tars ſhall how 
Bat ſtill my hezr is thixe, The haughty de, 
All peace be your's, my gentle Pat,” Britannia rules the main. | 
- While war and toil is mine. be! 
wich rickes I'll rewe; to thee, 3 Poor Sold e- 
F 775 —— 0 know Im your prieſt, and your 
And tien e vow's et- tu trath, © pb (gn, 
On Shznnon's flow* kate... But if you grow wicked, tis not a good 
" ©cec thre me von d eters leuth, So leave off your raking, and mairy a 
| Oa 8 -a"ron's f 'ry ba ks, | wife, (tled for life, 
Alas I ſaw bim faiiawy, And * eee 
And join tbe hoſt le r-nþks ; | 2 B-V5namona oro,, 


gocd merry wedding for me, 


. 4 From ot e 
mor: toevefortwelv: dull months The bans being publ.ih'd, to chapel 


"The p-ac: wiz made, the hi 


2 we' gp, 
eback, The bride and the bride 70 der in 1 


þ + But Tedd f 

2 4 : His 9 r of fam 2 So mod it her air, and ſheepiſh h er 
Has wona nohler fair, 3 bout my book. 
* My Teddy's falfe, and I, forlora, Vo out with your 15 and I pull 
1 ee die in ſad. deſpair. „I thumb out the place, and I Ny 3 
e gentle maic away, „ (obey, 
While you OY „ She bluſhes at love, and ſhe whiſpers 

And plant a willpw o'er my head, Yeu * K dear hand to have and tg 

> 0 


On ee s flow ( 
: 13. T/ qr 3 | Low up my oy, and- Ll os your 
5 Tae neigh Ours win to the ride - 
| ox my jolly Iads. the wind s3bafe, * W 11 2 (ade, 


s our fails ſha l crowd, 
| Comet — 1 bull, buf ie. „ Tope piper before us you march ſide by 


Sp 22 1 | 
E þ All hands on board, Re, ſtocking is thrown, (left alone, 


A = 5 Ihe curtains are drawn, and you're both 
The thi It: To then, my good bey, I believeyau'r? 
8 ad. „eee, (nom to come: 
. * Fond hopes ariſe, ons x A | And hey for a chriſning 1 | 
be girls we prize, IT 15. The Refolate Ls: 
E OVER hills and over dales, 
be «ann boys bri-g, . Over mountains and valli.s,. 42 | 


Wed tial and ſing 90 Where my true love is kept, 
| — 'oairf g bilows ll. . = Fren me opt of ſpite aha malice, 


(white. gs ſrow, 


boys, A plentiful dinner tives mirtn to eaen 


Fan ur 5 the e r, face, - (Grac-, 
The ſhip" 3 e The piper plays up, myſelf I lar 
„ - The joke now goes round, and the 


A 


45 


And there I did enquire; 
Which ſ@ my heart on fire. 


My trne love heating of my voice, 


She look'd out at the window; 


Iain would be in your company, 
But lecks and bolts me binder. 
Then I ſtood muſing for awhile, _ 


All in an angry humour, 


My paſſion flew my ſword I drew, 


And in the hauſe I enter'd. 
The locks and bolts I made fly, 
The dcors ] ſplit in ſhatters, 


And qu ckly I pot at her, 
Her uncle after a bailiff went, 
Soon after he did follow, 


in wy blood ſhou'd waliow. 
My ſword all in the other, 


Take one and fight the other. 


ANC, I have lot my wig, 
Did you ſee my Jazey, 
Powder'd well, with curis ſo big, 
. Iſh I fore go crazy: 


+ It is paſt recounting s - 

Rerhaps the wird away it took, 
In the air high mounting. 

(ever ſhall I fee one more, 
That is equal to it, 


x Not the lawyers (well'd-b: ſore, 

a4 With its three tails to it; 

17 Ne tber bag, nor bob. nor quene, 

4 Or the doctor's grizzle, 

ny Ur the tyburn top in view, 

1 Had to fine a fr zzle. 

v tile! it on a tible's verge, 

1. When its hair was knotted, 

— a unglets ſoon it would emerge, 
| As it ne er was clotted: 


ren, cheinar, or cole black, 

k could beat them all, Sir. 
bo jt had got a little cra c. 
And qreefy. in the eu, Sir. 


[ went unto her uncle's houſe, * | 


Their anſwer was no ſuch e e is here, Some piſs-burnt 


And by that mean I gain'd her liber 


Ard ſwore if I did not quit the place, 
I took my true love ty the hand, 


And you yourg mea that lovers like, 


16. Nancy, I have loft my Wig. 


How my ſkull it frſt forſook, 


. 1 
Aſc the Barbers every where, | 
If by chance they hare found it's -- 
Spaniſh here and there 
Does, you'll find, ſarround it; 
Nancy, if you find my wig, © 
Bring to me my Jazey, 
I with gratitude quite big, 
- Will always ſtrive io 1 
2 17. The Iris Lad. 
ACH pretty 
E heavy purſe, 


- 


Is courted,- and flatter'd. and eafily- ? 
Shelongs to be takenfor better orworſe, 


And quickly elapes with an Tri%: lad. 
4 | dice, | 
Her dreſs all-negleQed, and Aging 


Finds delight in ſweet converſe, a 
changes her ſighs 


The widow, in ſotrow, declines 
ſweet joys | 
The widow her te elremonth in forrow 
.-. employs; - -- > 
Then haſtens tochzch with 


trick's da. 


young miſs, with along 
_ {thad: 


pleaſe xe. 2 


7, The wiſe, when forſaken for bottle ar 


; (Ti lad. 
For the good-homour'd chat of an 
he: 
ot public amuſement, in (able al lelad, 
tb. - 
an Iriſh” © 


Then be ſure take a glals on St. Pa- | 
(hid; | 


True pleaſure enjoy while it is to be | 


To the pipe and tabor foot it away, 


- ul be ſure-ſhe don't, kr. 
18. The Fair Miß. . 


COME All, youwild yonng men, 


| A warning take by me, 
And (ea you go o more, 
Inte a foreign country. 
As j myſelf h vr done, 724 
_ "The very laſt day in May, 
I parted from all riends. 
. - © For I coald no longer ſlay. 
_ When I came to the e, 
What a valiant man was J. 
To fight in my King's behalf, 
For my King and country 


Our ſbip ſhe was rigg*d and mann'd, | 


And all things fitti- g fer ſea, 


- _ pretty young girl with aa Irim 
6 ad 4 13 


— 


F ND” 
Fine hundred and 950 good men, For to know of her ber 1 
For to bear us eg F then was fully bent; . 
As we we:e ſailing al When ber parents they did me ſes, | 
The very firit thing we did ſpy, They vowd I. thou'd ne'er come 


Were five {ail of French nien of war ag i; ; (c dqors fly, 
And for us they did lay by, - Damn the liars, fail! I, I'll make the 

We hoiſted all our topſails, A faint heart will er a fair lady wins 
And our bloody flag we let fly, My love to ter pareuts did ſay, 


Prepar'd was every man, . H-'s the man, Ladore none but hie 
Fer the Lord knows who muſt die Your gold ' freely deſpiſe, 
„Our captain was wounded full fore, So my j lly ſailor me give; ; 
And fo were meſt of our men, No cther my favour halt gain, | 
"Sur yards and our maſts bein- gone, I' no other my hand I will jo'n, 
we were forc'd to ſtrike to them So they ſtraitway gave cheir conſent, 
Our decks being ſprinkled wich lood 8 fa nt heart w:H he er a fair lady win, 
Our great guns alcud did oft; Don't you think, my brave brothe 


1 could wiſh myſelf at home, h ſailors, 

Wath my own deareſt girl on ſhore. That J very well ated my Part 

She. is a tall and likely lafs, For tho' I'm a failor ſo bold, 
e rolthng eye, I won both her parents beurts; | 

- And lay bleeding on the deck, So her par.n.sthey gave their copſents, 
E And * dr for her ſake 1 die. Such a girl ſure never was ſeen ; 

If: Tad wings like a dove, Let youf valour be try d for a wife, 

I would fly up into the air, | A faint heart will ne'er a Reit Ldy 
And there } would range the world, wing 


Jin 1 found out my lovely dear. 29. Woman, "Love, and Wine. 


19 4 Bild Smoke for a Wife YE murmuriag brook:, 70 fanning 
(COMP all you young men and maids, breeze, 


Liſten to me awhile, © Gay myrile flowery banks * trees, 
Ithiek that my merry ſong, To dote on ſome incline for 2 | 
Will m ke you all for to mile, bDleſſings divine, 
* is of a ſailot ſo brave, The greater j ys beneath the ſkies, 
That long on the ſalt ſeas tad bees, Is woman, love, and wine; is womar 
Rei: {v'd a Wife was to have, love, and wine. 
| Fora faint keart will ne er a fair lady. From ſane to ſa e whilſt thouſands rove 
—_—_—  _ Unleſsby woman, wine, and love, 
Altho' my love's eruel parent. In ſe net let them pine, | 
{ W. uld never give their _ Wh Iſt the world w.th p' eaſurt tell 
ret for to he ve the fair mat IE BE We all may every Care diſp d, | 


o I ſurely am fully bent 117 Aich woman, love, and ꝙ ne. 
= Cn em re will them AD Ve ons of joy, for true delight 
Or return ta the ſeas where Ive been, De r wom n, love and wine unite, 


For ber I will have H Leu; This great reſolve is mine; 
A leiat heart wilt JO a Fix lad Superior pow'rs ſhall with to taſte, 
| win. k My joys ſhall flow wh le life doth Taft 
Without any wore eggs | With woman, love, and wine, 


1 49 * e. ore 1 . * FP. love, and une: 
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